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Pen springs to ready writing angle. \ 


No retarding grips nor clutches. 


Patent internal shoulder forms air-sealed 
chamber. Keeps pen clean, keeps tip moist. 
- 


Lifetime® desk fountain pen set complete ; € 
with Breen Brazilian onyx base,$15.00 Patent aquened a 
(Obtainable only through Sheaffer in desk drawer. 
dealers.) 








Unseen niceties— 
assurance of matchless performance \ yu. 


white 
dot 


Lifetime® 
desk foun- 
tainpen 
sets, Areen 


Sheaffers pay quick dividends. Pens and ink are saved, work 
goes easier, faster, better. For they excel not alone in stylin}, 
but in mechanical merit. From their patented receptacles 

S Brazilian 


onyx base, 
$12 up.} 
With bases ¢ 
of black ; 
and crys- 
tal &lass, 
onyx, mar- 


pens come liphtly, without rip or hindrance—at the correct 
writing angle, not at random angles—and with tips moist and 
ready. Gracious pens in settings of splendor! Qualities prized 
fora lifetime! Compare thoughtfully. You'll choose Sheaffers! nox. mar 
breakable ¢ 
Radite, | 


At better stores everywhere opr 
S . RS 


PENS-PENCILS-DESK SETS-SK 
W.A.SHEAFFER PEN COMPANY, FORT MADISON, IOWA,U.S.A. 
ChicaBo - . . * San Francisco 
169-173 Fleet Street—Toronto, Ont. 


New York 
W. A. Sheaffer Pen Co. of Canada, Ltd 
199 Regent St.— London 


Wellington, N.Z. + Sydney, Australia 
_ Reg. U.S. Pat. Off. 


Skrip, 
CX successor to ink, 25. G 
cent and larger sizes 7 
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Timken-equipped cars carry the load, 
weather the storm, ride the rough road- 
waves, stand the shock, thrust, speed 
and torque, and stay young! 


Yours is the freedom of the highways 
...once you start and steer a straight 
course in a car equipped to preserve 


-LQUIPPED’ 


its youth with Timken tapered construce 
tion, Timken POSITIVELY ALIGNED 
ROLLS and Timken-made steel. 


Just sail into any auto salesman and 
insist, if you must, on a “Timken Bear- 
ing Equipped” car... . Then you'll have 


smooth sailing for years of miles. 


THE TIMKEN ROLLER BEARING COMPANY, CANTON, OHIO 


TIMKEN ::;.. BEARINGS 
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WHAT GOES ON IN YOUR MIND 
WHEN YOU MUST 


BUY A NEW 
TIRE? 


AY EE if this isn’t what you want! 


Tires can’t last forever and sooner or later you 
have to lay out money for new ones. 


Usually the need comes at a time when you have 
other uses for the money. 


You feel that if you must buy a new tire you 
want one that puts forward a long time the day 
when it must be replaced. You are familiar with 
the names of five or six—all good, you suppose 
—but which one? 


Which tire—they all look sturdy enough in the 
dealer’s window. They all bounce bravely upon 
the cement floor—they all cost about the same. 


You would go across the street or even around 
two blocks to buy the tire that you felt sure 
offered you a little more, a definite “plus value.” 
Wouldn’t you? 


Here is the “plus value’ Dunlop offers 


There are twelve common causes of tire mishap 
—all listed on this page. Dunlop can’t posi- 
tively prevent one or more happening to you. 
But Dunlop can cover you if any do happen and 
does cover you with a Surety Bond that makes 


good against defect or mishap for one full year 
from the date you buy your Dunlop tires. 


Read what the Surety Bond offers. Let a Dunlop 
Dealer show you a copy or write us fora 
specimen bond. 


And remember—when that mean day comes, 
and a tire or two must be bought—remember 
the Dunlop Surety Bond. . 


Buying new tires is a whole lot less of a nuisance 
when all doubt that you are buying wisely is 
removed from your mind. 


Dunlop Tire & Rubber Company, Buffalo, N. Y. 


12 MAJOR 
TIRE TROUBLES 
covered by the 
Dunlop Bonded Guarantee 


Accidents 
Collisions 
Blow-outs 
Misalignment 
Stone bruises 
Road cuts 





Rim smashes 





Side-wall injuries 
Tube pinching 
Valve tearing 
Faulty toe-in 
Under-inflation 


DUNLOP 





“She wears the pants.” 
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The dangers of flying the Atlantic (’s 
are sudden storms, fogs, ice on the 
wings, leaky gas tank, faulty motor 
and, after you land, the banquets. 


“More trouble, Leonidas. These 
people have the right of way!” 


“Horray! We don’t have to 
bother wearing ourselves 
out, going some place this 
week-end.” 
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Great American Institutions 


Fillun Stayshuns 
Grawjuz 
Hoddog Stands 
War Memoryules 


Summer resort echoes must get aw- 
fully tired of hearing people yell “Hey 
you” at them. 


Almost any auto you buy now can 
go sixty or seventy miles an hour, ex- 
cept on Sundays and holidays. 


A crisis in European affairs usually 
lasts about a week or ten days, and 
then the people demand a new crisis. 


They are doing wonders with elec- 
tricity, except for electric pianos. 
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One way to get rid of unwelcome 
summer visitors is to feed them on a 

~ diet of spinach, carrots, stewed rhu- 
barb, and a dessert of tapioca pudding. 


Seeing America First 
Sometimes, as we drive along the 
highways, we wonder if there are vil- 
lages or forests behind the sign- 
boards. 


Keep your fingers away from an elec- 
tric fan. It doesn’t know you need 
them. 


When Congress takes a vacation it e 


doesn’t do anything then either. 


After looking at the sun for millions Q () 


of years, the human race has suddenly 
decided that it is healthy. 


A receding chin is considered a € <A. @,5 ya SS See 





handicap in practically all the pursuits 


of life, except eating corn on the cob. ae a Potitre Motorsoat Owner: Of, no 


—you're the guest! 




































































No trespassing. 




































































Life 


Short Stories of Life 


by F. R. Buckley 


AS you in the war at all?” 

W “No.” 

The red-faced man took a 
juicier grip on his cigar and disposed 
his feet still more luxuriously on the 
cushions of the smoke-room settee. Of 
the six hundred people in the Car- 
mania, he alone seemed to realize that 
the ten minutes before the gangway 
touched New York could not be short- 
ened by standing up and fidgeting. 

“Ah,” he said, “you 
shoulda been. It’d’ve 
cured you. Cured me. 

Cost three fingers, but 
worth it. Stopped me 
worryin’ for life. 
Wore out the old wor- 
rier, 1 guess. Anythin’ 
that happens now, I 
take it; but that’s all 
I take. No lyin’ awake 
nights figurin’ out 
things that might hap- 
pen. You can’t know, 
anyway; and since you 
got to be ignorant, 
why spoil the bliss?” 

The young man at 
his side stared sadly at 
an ash-tray. 

“Wish I was like 
that,” he murmured. 

“Take for instance 
this thing you mentioned,” went on 
the red-faced man expansively. “You’re 
offered a better job than you got, but 
you don’t know how you’d make out 
in England. And as I say, you can’t 
know till you’ve tried; no matter if 
you worried twenty-eight hours a day 
instead of eighteen like you are.” 

“Well, it seems to me—” 

“Yeah, but you’re wrong. Nothin’ll 
solve the problem but takin’ the job. 
If you get fired, that’s that, an’ thell 
with it. That’s my motto—t’hell with 
it. What’s goin’ to happen’s goin’ to 
happen whether you worry or not, so 
why worry?” 

The young man smiled palely. 

“I guess you can’t get that philos- 
ophy by just hearing about it.” 


“Well—not from me. But you 


probly got a girl or somethin’, haven’t 
you? Women’ve got the right idea— 
same reason we got it in the army; 
too much to worry about, once they 
start. Never able to tell whether 
hubby’ll end up a soak, or what bones 
the kids’ll break next—if women wor- 
ried like men, there wouldn’t be a sane 
skirt in America. Ask sis.” 

The young man sighed. 

“I bet you,” said the red-faced man, 
examining him with lazy interest, 
“you're worryin’ about somethin’ this 
very minute. Got a bottle in the old 
grip?” 

“p 


“Got a bottle in the old grip?” 


“Well, gee whiz, stay in your skin. 
I’m no pro’bition officer, even if I do 
h’ist it.” 

“It's—it’s a bottle of Bass. My 
father-in—I mean, I guess he will be— 
my father-inlaw’s an Englishman— 
it’s his firm offered me this job; an’ 
he asked me—” 

“Well, then what? 
customs?” 

“No. But I mean—” 

“Well, if you think you'll get caught, 
hand it here. I could use a drink.” 

“They’ve never searched my grip 
before,” said the young man_ner- 
vously. “Just, told me to open it 
and—. Only—this time—people say 
they have a kind of instinct when you 
haven’t declared—” 

“Yeah. They're 


Scared of the 


smart. Moment 


10 
¥, 


2 bet 


they see a guy tremblin’ an’ as pale as 
death, they figure maybe he’s got 
somethin’ to be scared about. So he 
gets copped—because he worried about 
bein’. Same with jobs—England or 
anywhere else. You wanna either 
chuck your ambitions, young fella, or 
chuck out your chest. They can’t 
kill ya. T’hell with it!” 

“The—the gangplank’s down.” 

The red-faced man arose and smiled. 

“Say,” he said, “I feel like bein’ a 
Boy Scout an’ showin’ you what I mean. 
You think they'll 
search your grip an’ 
ruin you—an’, by the 
way you're lookin’, 
I reckon they might. 
Well, say, J’ll take 
it through—an’ I'll 
you nobody 

looks at me _ cross- 
eyed. Though my 
complexion’d be sus- 
pected of liquor 
quicker’n yours, 
haw haw! Wanna 
bet? Dollar?” 
“T don’t like to—” 
“Aw, shucks! That your 
grip there? Well, you take 
mine. Wait’ll I switch labels. 
An’ wait for me outside the 
customs enclosure.” 
It was an hour and a half 
before they met again; the 
red-faced man beaming over a new 
cigar. 

“Well; d’they open you up?” 

“Yes. But they didn’t search.” 

“Me either. If they had of, I'd ’a 
said “You win’ an’ that’d been all— 
so they didn’t. An’ see—you quit 
worryin’ for once, an’ nothin’ hap 
pened. What for Pete’s sake are you 
sweatin’ for? Still scared?” 

“After we'd changed bags there was 
nothing that could happen,” said the 
young man rather irritably, “so I 
don’t see what that proves. And I 
may tell you this bag’s heavy.” 

The red-faced man reached forward 
and reclaimed his property. Also he 
regarded the young man with the ex- 
pression of a benefactor who giveth 
himself to be misunderstood. 

“Daresay it is,” he remarked. 
“There’s six bottles of brandy in there.” 





After college yell: Hello, old man, 


how are you fixed for insurance? 


There’s no time like the present for 
putting off things. 


How to keep the wolf from the 
door: Train it to be an animal movie 
star with sound effects. 


Nothing gives the onlookers more 
pleasure than a health faddist taken 
ill. 


A word to the telephone company: 
Fifty million numbers can’t be wrong. 
—W. W. Scott. 


Jf 


SuMMER Girt: In two 
months you will have 
forgotten my name. 

“It's very likely—I 
don’t know it now.” 





Scott Shots 


It was an absent-minded motorist 
who changed his oil every day, and 
his shirt every 500 miles. 
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Don’t count your chickens before 
they’re hatched or your friends be- 
fore they’re sober. 





Advice to Joan Lowell: Don’t write, 
telegraph. 


Wonder if a dentist ever lets a pa- 
tient off a few hours earlier for good 


behavior. 


Pathetic figure: A horsefly on the 
Boston Post Road Sunday afternoon. 





Believe it or not, there are some 
roads in this country almost wide Biotrro: Operator, get me 
enough for a bus. Circle 2571! 














It Sims to Me 


My old bathing suit is in style. The 
moths ate the back out of it. 


What makes me so mad on a warm 
afternoon is that I would have four 
dozen quart bottles of fine six-month- 
old home brew now, if I had thought 
to make it last January. 


A little electric fan works so in- 
dustriously, even on hot days, that I 
feel certain it expects to grow up and 
become an aeroplane propeller. 


“Calm yo'self, calm 
yo’self! They ain’t been 
a crow round heah for 
two weeks.” 





“How’s th’ water, Mabel?” 


I never see a fire-wagon dashing 
through trafic that I don’t wonder 
whether the brave laddies are speeding 
to a big fire or if they are rushing 
back to an unfinished checker game. 


Brush your teeth after eating corn 
on the cob, and count them. 


A pinch of salt is greatly improved 
on a warm afternoon by dropping it 
into a stein of beer. 


Bringing bootleg licker in from 
Canada by aeroplane should be 
stopped. The stuff doesn’t have time 
to age properly. 


It’s lucky that lipsticks are not fat- 
tening. —Tom Sims. 





Life 





$$ 
Ri “SC N. P ° “ 

ie in scuMUD SRLPUNEES Der “OBERSCH” 
a ellen Com tor) (An obliging Dachshund 


(A Pickel Dillery) who hatches eggs for 


Die 
“KATZENKLATSCH” 
(Recess at a 
Yodeling School) 





Der 
“SCHIMELFRITZ” 
(One Who is caught 

stealing 
Caraway Seeds) 














Ein 
. “IMMERSCHLIMMER” 
(A Horse-Fly Deceived 
by an Eqestrian 
Statue) 


(A Goose That 
Eschews Pretzels) 








Ein 
“WUNZEL” 
(The connecting link 

between two ; Der 
seeumaneanens “OBENZWISCHER” 
(One who wagers 
Pfennigs 
to Doughnuts) 





Das 
“GEPFECKEREI!” 
(A Student Duel 
fought with 
Dachshunds) 


| 


a CUT 


Die 
“RAUSMITUMPHERIN"” 
(One who takes 
1 sauerkraut out 
ye ‘ r for an airing) 
Die 
| “KNOPFKOPF” 
--.. (A Time-telling 


Cuckoo) “KRUMWURSTNER” 


(One who drinks 
beer through a 
straw) 











Lire’s Little Educational Charts. 
The German Language at a Glance. 
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The broad, smooth boulevard. The . ~~ Shy, Fs, , \ oe Oh. 4.4 Boh 
exhilarating surge of power displayed | a %. i) © aN De A Bet 
by your car as you pass an antique / TE os . OS 
sedan. The disinclination of the an- AeattgyeoeN? . 
tique sedan to be passed. Your ges- 
ture of smiling contempt at leaving 
it half a block behind. The motor- 
cycle cop. His cheerful patter about 
“Barney Oldfield,” “fire departments,” 
“race tracks,” etc. The ticket. That 
sunk feeling. The cheerful thought 
that this is Anti-Reckless Driving 
Week and that speeders are regularly 
being sent to jail. The friend with 
political influence who is positive he 
can fix it for you. His assurance that 
he is “working on it” and his repeated 
commands to quit worrying. His re- 
quest for twenty bucks to buy a few 
boxes of cigars and distribute them 
where they'll do the most good. Your 
eager compliance with the request. 
His triumphant grin as he tells you to 
tear up the ticket and forget it— 
it’s all fixed. Your pathetic gratitude 
and insistence on taking him to dinner 
and a how. Your profuse thanks and a can of sardines for fear we'll find 
the hope that he won't get in wrong on either Clarence Terhune or Arthur 
your account. Your delight at getting Riedie tak 
eiber inside. 
off so painlessly. Your firm resolution 
never to enter the criminal class again. 
The complete erasure of the entire 
matter from your mind ... two weeks 
later, the bench warrant. The five- 
dollar fine for speeding and the hun- 
dred-dollar fine for failing to appear 
in court two weeks ago. 


—Robert Lord. 
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It’s getting so we don’t dare to open 








Semi-Horizontat Battier: Do you mind if we sit this one out? 
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Impressions of Magazine Offices. 
Atlantic Monthly. 











OMAHA—Talking pictures of wed- 
ding ceremonies are advocated by Dis- 
trict Judge Herbert Rhoades of the 
court of domestic relations as an anti- 
dote for domestic strife. Or an anti- 
dote of marriage. 


BOSTON, Mass.—A sealed quart 
bottle of whiskey was found in the 
stomach of a seven-pound cod caught 
in West Penobscot Bay. And it was 
that /ong. 


WESTPORT, Conn—If Joseph 
Gisoni of Jersey City had been carry- 
ing twenty bottles of cognac instead 
of twelve when he was arrested here, 
he would have been fined $50 
under the State liquor law and re- 
leased. But because the State does not 
recognize any amount of liquor under 
five gallons, he was bound over to the 
Federal authorities for violation of the 
Jones law and faces five years in 
prison and a ten thousand dollar fine. 


BURLINGTON, Vt.—Rev. Joseph 
Gillis has had posted on each of the 
six entrances to the Cathedral of the 
Immaculate Conception, signs prohib- 
iting women from entering who wear 
low-neck or short-sleeve dresses. Ye 
who are light laden. 


NEW YORK—According to Dr. 
Wallace B. House of Flower Hos- 
pital, specialist in neurology, the vital- 
ity of visitors to this city is depleted 


20 per cent by noise. “New Yorkers 
become more or less immune,” he says, 
“but in the stranger the unusual 
clamor increases or decreases respira- 
tion, creates muscle tension, and some- 
> ” 

times heart changes.” And the other 
80 per cent by ticket scalpers. 


CHICAGO—Alfred S. Austrian, a 
prominent attorney, admits that he paid 
$10,000 to a professional golfer to teach 
him to play under e‘chty to win a 


$5.00 bet from a friend. 


SAN FRANCISCO—After two 
years as Federal prohibition admin- 
istrator for Northern California, 
E. R. Bohner, has resigned saying “I 
have no desire to be identified again 
with the Prohibition Department. It is 
a position of grief.” 


CHICAGO—Mrs. Anna _ Scarlog, 
suing for divorce, claimed that her hus- 
band concealed real estate assets. He 
insisted that he had written her of his 
ownership of five bungalows. She 
thereupon admitted she had thought 
a bungalow was a kind of a dog. 


BOURBON, Ind.—This is the first 
town in the United States, so far as 
is known, to memorialize water with 
a statue of “the old town pump.” 
Former Bourbon residents carried out 


the plan. 


NEW YORK—A specially con- 
structed sewer for the disposal of 
seized rum is a feature of the new 
prohibition headquarters at No. 641 
Washington Street, occupied by Major 
Maurice Campbell and his agents. 


CHICAGO—According to Magis- 
trate Alexander Brough of the do- 
mestic relations court, women are 
mercenary, extravagant, cold-blooded, 
crafty and totally lacking in moral 
sense. Liars too. “They dress to look 
seedy when they come into court for 
increased alimony,” he said. 


WASHINGTON—No one has ever 
been irreverent enough to pry into 
their contents, but it is a fact that all 
nine Justices of the Supreme Court 
bring their lunches from home, some 
in special lunch-boxes, some in shoe- 
boxes, and one in a tin box. 


CHICAGO—Hurrying for a train, 
Ben Halsted of Danville, asked a cop 
the way to the station. Following di- 
rections, Halsted ran into the Engle- 
wood Police Station, elbowed past the 
guard, yelling that he couldn’t wait for 
a ticket, and found himself in a block 
of cells. 


Life Abroad 


CARLISLE, Eng.—Miss _ Isabella 
Starkie became engaged to Jacob 
Glaister when she was twenty-two and 
stayed that way for nineteen years. 
Now she is forty-one and thinks the 
engagement long enough. She went 
to court and collected $1,750. She 
said her fiancé often came to her home 
and just sat and read. 


PARIS—A large Paris couturier now 
has a suitable dog to sell with each 
costume. Chows for smart street 
dress, terriers with tailleurs, pekingese 
with evening dress, bull dogs with 
tweed, and schnauzers for sport. The 
dachshund goes with long dipping 
skirt lines. And a Mexican Hairless 
for beach wear? 


LONDON—Every murder commit- 
ted in London in 1928 was solved and 
the culprit was convicted or took his 
own life, the official police report as- 
serts. Page Grover Whalen. 


RIO DE JANEIRO—Jose da Silva, 
small town merchant on a visit here, 
paid $1,440 cash for a street car, 
bought from a café acquaintance who 
claimed to be owner of the trolley lines. 
Jose jumped aboard his new tram, and 
watched fares rung up with great 
pleasure. Only after long argument 
at the terminus could Jose be con- 
vinced that his purchase wasn’t his. 


ROME, Italy—Workers digging in 
the ruins of Pompeii have come across 
a set of political slogans painted on the 
2,000-year-old walls, that are curiously 
modern. One of them bore the an- 
nouncement “Mansa Sabinus never 
gets drunk.” Another advised the 
voters “if you want good bread and 
better games vote for Cleonius Prisus.” 


MOSCOW—A campaign is being 
launched here to establish theatres in 
villages and towns for the showing of 
motion pictures to lure people from 
saloons where much vodka is con- 
sumed. 
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Little Rambles With 
Serious Thinkers 


Stockingless girls at school should 
be highly commended. 
—Bernarr Macfadden. 


‘Now lovers who go out in automo- 
biles do not talk much. 
—Sherwood Anderson. 


No one is any good who uses 
liquor. —Henry Ford. 
% And if we have trou- 

bles, let us think of the 
clown in the circus who 
takes to his bed at night 
with many a bruise 
in his heart, as well 
as body. 
rh —George Matthew 
Adams. 
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Dusser: Yes, Thompson, I took 
up golf for the social contact and 
not for th’ XIl —! * exercisel 














gentlemen?” 


From what I can glean from books 
and plays and gossip, I imagine that 
any nightclub is about the last yawn 
in unutterable boredom. 

—William Lyon Phelps. 


“There are no fat 

cops in New York.”— 

Police Commis- 
sioner Whalen. 





“Is this the advertising men’s club, 








Believe It Or Don’t 


Three middle-aged matrons \ sat 
upon the porch of the Dinwiddie 
Hotel in Watervliet, Mich., on July 
8, 1925, from 1:00 until 5:00 and not 
one of them told in detail to the others 
what her husband liked to eat. 

At Gillicuddy’s Chop House on 
Broadway, New York City, at 6:00 
Pp. M., August 3, 1923, a waiter ap- 
proached a guest, handed him a menu, 
and made no suggestion that any 
special dish was very fine that evening. 

Eddie Collins, the great ball player 
of the Athletics and White Sox, has 
never been called “Rip.” 

Pete Murphy, a street-car conduc- 
tor of Cincinnati, Ohio, the week of 
May 6-12, 1919, took a vacation. He 
did not go riding on a friend’s car 
the entire period. 

In Hollywood, California, April 
12, 1929, the head of a moving pic- 
ture concern called his director into 
conference. “We will make a talkie,” 
said he, “without any theme song.” 
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Graham Crackers 


The Prohibition Enforcement Serv- 
ice is certainly cutting into the shoot- 
ing gallery racket. A guy is a sap 
to pay two bits for a chance at some 
clay pipes and iron pigeons when he 
can shoot at live targets and get well 
paid for it. 


A survey of the remunerative angles 
of the fad discloses that the average 
flag-pole sitter will stand for very 
little. 


Hilarious Headlines 


Potato Masher Trapped in Truck 
Garden by Policewoman. 


Things have been pretty quiet along 
the Chinese sector for some time now; 
however we have it on good authority 
that there’s quite a tongue war on in 


Hollywood. 


Two Line Choke 
“Do you want a whiskey sour?” 
“No, I want a Tom Collins and 
you'd better look out who you call 
sour around here!” 


It is now ten minutes to 
Wednesday, Halifax standard 





Mr. Sumner hauling motorists into 
court for having suggestive 
radiator sculpture. 





time, and we wouldn’t be at all sur- 
prised if one of these inveterate testi- 
monial writers sat up in his bier dur- 
ing the last rites and mumbled a few 
words of praise for the undertaking 
parlors and the coffin man- 
ufacturer. — ed Graham. 
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Millions Await the Man 
Who Invents Any of These 


A permanent trousers-crease. 

A handy pocket tool with which to 
open railroad car windows. 

A hammock for strap-hangers. 

A portable jack for lifting mort- 
gages. 

A non-shrinkable dollar. 

A teasing machine for use in the 
home in making deviled ham. 

A safety-catch for grapefruit. 

A substitute for the Scotch joke. 

An _ automatic check-book 
balancer for women. 

A noiseless alarm clock. 


A parachute for use in mr | 
descending from rumble Mg 
seats. . é 


A confection that 
can be smoked. 

A calendar with- 
out any first of the 
month. —F. B. M. 





“Please tell me something about 
yourself.” 
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At Ocean Crest. 
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“Oh, mother, let’s go 
homel I saw this in the movies.” 












Motuer: I know it’s miserable, children, but just think of poor papal 
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June 27—All the morning 

by gone in straightening out 
Baird cupboard shelves, sewing 
Leonard baskets, etc, having 
reached the point where [ 

could give proper attention neither to 
beautiful music nor the comforts of 
philosophy through consciousness of 
the state the mending-drawer was in. 
A great struggle with myself to cast 
off passé darning-silk, defunct corsage 
ribbons, and remnants of material for 
which reason assures me I shall have 
no future use, but I did weakly re- 
tain two sprays of paradise whose ex- 
istence I had forgotten, and also my 
college diploma, discovered in a con- 
signment of Sam’s abandoned sox. To 
Manie Howland’s for a luncheon of 
salmon fresh from Canada and a fine 
slaw dressed in sour cream, and af- 
terwards by motor to Jane and Fenby 
Bausman’s at Cresskill, where we fell 
at once to cards, and when I had held 
four Aces thrice before tea time, they 
did tell me that I belonged on a steam- 
boat instead of on a screened verandah. 
In mention of the transit problem, 
Fenby’s solution of it was the require- 
ment of the Mayor, aldermen, and In- 
terborough officers to ride daily in the 
subway, and a good one, too, methinks, 
for I do hold that the French Revo- 
lution was fought for far less than 
the indignities of the rush hours, in 
especial since bread, albeit the prover- 
bial staff of life, is now known to be 
dangerously surcharged with carbohy- 
drate. F. did also reveal that plus- 
fours derive their name from the hand- 
icap with which English scratch 
golfers are saddled, which did 
again provoke my strictly femi- 
nine resentment against the hand- 
icap system, which reduces the 
prowess of experts and fre- 
quently permits boobies to go 


(Continued on Page 29) 









































Wire: Henry! Are the tent ropes fast? 











LIFES LABORATORIES 


AT Lire’s FRESH AIR FARMS 


A SLICE of buttered carbohy- 
drate, a scrambled protein and 
a glass of golden, sparkling vit- 

amins”—just the dietitian’s formula for 
a breakfast of bread and butter, scram- 
bled eggs and orange juice. Of course, 
it tastes just as good, when you wake 
up at camp with a healthy appetite, 
whether you’re fascinated by the chem- 
istry of dietetics or not. 

But while the abstract problem may 
leave you cold, and the experimental 
effects of Vitamin XYZ on two white 
mice may seem to you to be nothing 
to get up in the middle of the night 
and write home about, you can’t help 
but get a thrill when you observe 
chemical reactions at Lire’s Camps. 
Not the same thrill, we admit, that 
you might get at an experimental lab- 
oratory, because our dietitian does not 
experiment, but calculates the necessary 
elements in the balanced diet and 
serves them in the proper proportions; 
but if you have a taste for the scien- 
tific mode of life, you will beam with 
much the same satisfaction that you 
feel when hydrogen combines with 
oxygen to form water—you knew what 
the result would be, but the marvel 
of the reaction never fails to fill you 
with wonder. 

We feel the same way about our 
diet at the camps. We learned at 
school that carbohydrates produce en- 
ergy, fats are supplementary energy- 
producers, proteins are tissue-builders 
and we sicken and die without vita- 
mins. We knew what to expect. We 
knew that when tired, undernour- 
ished little Anne was fed plenty of 
bread and butter, milk, eggs, fresh 


Lire’s FRESH AIR ert 
598 Madison Avenue, N. Y.C. 


Early American Indians. 


vegetables and fruits, she would be 
transformed into an energetic, strong 
child in glowing health. But no 
amount of knowledge of chemical for- 
mulae could make the actual transfor- 
mation less marvelous to behold. 
There was Anne, radiant, with spark- 
ling eyes and twenty pounds added 
to cover the strong, straight frame, and 
there were other Annes and Roses and 
Peters and Johnnies, all unconscious 
little laboratories for that marvel of 
transformation as they put their teeth 
into thickly buttered bread or look at 
you with laughing eyes over the rims 
of their brimming glasses of milk. 
You who provided the materials for 


these “laboratories,” who made it pos- 
sible to feed these children and send 
them back to the city with a reserve 
supply of energy and body-tissue and 
vitality for facing the long winter 
months, why don’t you visit Lire’s 
Camp for Girls at Branchville, Conn., 
or Lire’s Camp for Boys at Potters- 
ville, N. J., and observe this wonderful 
process yourselves? And you whocan 
not spare the time to see for your- 
selves, won’t you send in a check and 
enjoy the vicarious thrill of having a 
hand in this bit of “laboratory work”? 
Send whatever you can—each twenty 
dollars keeps one child at camp for 
sixteen days. Make your check pay- 
able to Lire’s Fresh Air Fund, 598 
Madison Avenue, New York City. 
—I. M. 


LIFE’S FRESH AIR FUND 


Lire’s Fresh Arr Funp has been in opera- 
tion for the past forty-two years. In that time 
it has expended $476,000.00 and has given a 
happy holiday in the country to 52,000 poor 
city children. 


Twenty dollars, approximately, pays for such 
a holiday for some poor child. from the 
crowded, hot city. Won't you help? 

Contributions (which are acknowledged in 
Lire about four weeks after their receipt) 
should be made payable to Lire’s Fresn Air 
Funp, and sent to 598 Madison Avenue, New 
York. 
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Mrs. C. G. Richards, Newark 
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G. $. Worth, Philadelphia 

K. S., Providence 

R. Hale, Havana, Cuba 

s, M. Kennedy, Alhambra, Cal... . 

Fred. A. Miller, Bradford, Pa... .. 

W. H. French, San Francisco... .. 

Mrs. C. L. Laws, Berkeley, Cal. . 

Mrs. James O. Cole, Peru, Ind... 

A. W. Strowger, Portland, Ore... . 

Eleanor N. Fisher, Merion, Pa... . 

F. E. Righter, San Antonio 

s; A. G., New York 

Maryly Crowell, East Orange 

Mary and John Leyenberger, New- 
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W. J. Gutekunst, Philadelphia... . 

Geo. M. Bernhard, San Francisco. . 

Lloyd M. Smith, Hollywood, Cal. . 

Edwin & Corey Stanton, Los An- 
cles eat 

Edna A. Wood, Kennebunkport. . 

Jean and Natalie, Evanston. . 

M. B., Pelham Manor 

Anonymous Gift, Boston...... 

Mrs. R. U. Bunker, New York... 

A Seattle, Washington, Friend... . 

Mrs. Franklin Dexter, Prides Cross- 
ing, Mass. ee 

Mrs. Wm. R. Scott, Pittsburg 

Bettie A. Middleton & Geo. Middle- 
ton, Jr., Matanzas, Cuba.... 

A. J. Everest, Monrovia, Cal. 

Mrs. S. M. Haslett, Alameda. . 

Betty Buckner, New York........ 
Elizabeth Amelia Cook, Tucson, 
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Lucy P. 
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Arthur G. Vetter, Denver .. 
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Dr. & Mrs. H. R. Watkins, Burling- 
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Mr. & Mrs. Charles H. Belknap, 
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Mrs. C. C. A., Los Angeles. : 
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Elizabeth Peters Binney, Pasadena. . 
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Mrs. Theodore Boettger, Hacken- 
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Frederick Morris, Los Angeles. . 
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F, B., Idaho 
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Mrs. F. W. Murray, Jr., Tuxedo 
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Mrs. Howard L. Shaw, Bay City, 
Mich. .... 
J. F. Scott, Yakima, Wash , 
Miss Margaret Miller, Bradford, Pa. 
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J. E. Walsh, New York see 
Robert G. Horine, Columbia, S. C. 
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Simmons Brown, La Tuque, P. Q. 

Mrs. George H. Mead, Dayton, O. 

In Memory of Harry W. Goddard 
and Marion 

L. A. C., Chicago 

Mrs. W. M. Du Val, Oakland, Cal 

W. E. Hering, Philadelphia 

Mrs. L. V. Ledoux, Cornwall on 
Hudson 

C. H. Merritt, Ardmore, Pa 

Mrs. H. C. Brooks, Marshall, Mich. 

Dr. Albert R. Lamb, New York 

Mrs. R. G. De Voist, Cincinnati 

W. N. H., New York 

Mrs. Louise R. Davis, Pelham Man- 
or 

Joe Kindig, Jr., York, Pa 

Miss Augusta F. Johnson, Washing- 
ton 

Mrs. F. M. Ferrin, Newton, Mass. 

Mrs. Francis J. Danforth, New York 

Miss Edith Collord, Sea Cliff, L. I. 

Alice Pomeroy Smith, Elmira 

James S. Montgomery, Philadelphia 

Miss Miriam W. Cragin, New York 

Wm. H. Johns, New York ; 

Mrs. W. J. Merwin, Binghamton. . 

Grace’ G. Dyer, Glen Cove 

In Memory of Laura Cotheal An- 
drews 

Mrs. John A. Mathews, Scarsdale 

Mrs. Wellington Morse, Pasadena 

Mrs. Mark L. McDonald, San Fran- 
cisco 

Mrs. J. A. Mitchell, New York 

In Memory of Mrs. R. F. E. 

Mrs. A. B. Smith, Milton, Mass 

Barbara Bishop, Aberdeen, Wash 

Sammy and Bobby Oast, Mamaro- 
neck 

Morris Ringold, Los Angeles 

Miss Anna V. Duffield, Loveland, 
Colo 

H. P. S. 

Meyer Roseman, San Antonio, Tex. 

Mrs. Harold B. Scott, Irvington on 
Hudson 

Mr. & Mrs. Henry A. Doty, Pasa- 
dena 

Eva Macfarlane 
Angeles 

Sarah W. Dunn, Carthage, III 

Mrs. Warren D. Clark, San Francis- 
co 

Chas. E. Plumridge, Westfield, N. J. 

Henry Duffy, San Francisco 

Mrs. Addie B. Osborn, Eugene, 
Oreg. 

In Memory of Frank Walker 

Dr. Esther Bebout, Akron, O 

Mrs. S. M. H., Pasadena 

Entertainment given at Worcester, 
Mass., by following children, 
Rosemary Anne Smart, Florence, 
Sylvia & Dorothy Hall, Harold 
Binns, June Heckman, Sally 
Rainy, Benj. Stone, Lyndwode 
Smart 

In Memoriam, R. V. S. or 

Mrs. F. N. Iglehart, Stevenson, Md. 

Mrs. W. S. Pyle, Wilmington, Del 

Lucy M. Turner, Akron, O. : 

Henry Willis, Rochester 

Florentine G. Ward, Bloomfield, 
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Mr. and Mrs. Edwin P. Brown, Bos- 
ton 

Mrs. Charles H. Randle, Chicago. . 

Mrs. E. C. Warner, Buffalo 

Mrs. Henry Alvah Strong, Washing- 
ton : 

Mrs. William T. Jebb, Jr., Buffalo 

Mr. & Mrs. Howard Penrose, West 
Hartford, Conn. 

T. W. Whattam, Newton, N. J. 

Richard Barbee, Springdale, Conn 

In Memory of Charlotte Lowell. . 
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Local Color 


UR very best sheep, in 
addition to being just 
too terribly modern, 


are now going in strong for 
color . . . colored bathrooms, 
colored furniture, colored ice 
cubes, colored clothes, colored 
newspapers and novels, colored 
biographies and—colored peo- 


ple. 


High Yaller Peril 


Society’s latest fad is the 
negro . . . two sepia shows 
are at present playing to 
full houses, there are one 
or two in the offing and 
one has just finished a 
year’s run... Harlem is 

packing them in and our élite who 
would consider it a faux pas to be 
seen at the Zoo, sit at a table on Lenox 
avenue and simply rave, My Dear, 
about a bow-legged chorus of hip 
twisting monkeys... 

and why shouldn’t 

they? ... our 

own sophisti- 

cates are go- 
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ing in for that sort of thing so it must 
be all right! ... and now that Mrs. 
Hoover has broken 
bread with Mrs. De 
Priest can’t you just 
picture some of our 
Park avenue apart- 
ments at tea time? 


Black Magic 
How they 


rave about 

the negro’s 

great nat- 

ural gift for 

music, his 

innate love of song, his 
uncanny artistry, his 
spontaneity, his uncon- 
trolled pep, his gift of 
dancing, his rollicking 
humor . . . blah 

just what musical piece, 
outside of “7 Can’t Give So} 
You Anything But 
Love,” which is very 








NZ) 


reminiscent of something else, 

can you remember right now? 

. compare any colored musi- 

cal hit to the poorest thing 

Gershwin ever wrote... stack a 

chorus of dusky belles up against any 

white ensemble . . . and their rollick- 

ing sense of humor . . . I’ve seen two 

dinges arguing over some problem in 

arithmetic for the past ten or twelve 
years. 


The Dark Secret 


What, beside the fact that our so 
phisticates are going in for it, is be- 
hind all this raving about our colored 
brethren? . . . why it’s as simple as 
writing a book about Harlem ... 
when our best sheep rave about an 
artist of their own color they imme- 
diately place themselves in an inferior 
position ... they cannot enthuse 
about their own brethren without put- 
ting them up on a pedestal but over 
the negro they can rave to their heart's 
content and still be very superior . 





New Work Life 


they look upon a colored show 
in much the same light as 
an amateur performance .. . 
they smile down upon them 
with amused tolerance... 
they don’t have to be good 
ie they're just amateurs, 
children . . . when they rave 
about a dusky artist, a wave 
of beneficence sweeps over 
them the same as when 
they throw pennies toa // 
dancing ragamuffin of /4 
the streets, or when ° 

they invite a colored 

cabaret performer to 

sit at their table... 

they feel they are 

making the grand 

gesture but it is really 

just an assurance of 

their own superior- 

ity. 


. here’s another line . . . “Every 

Equity chorus girl’s contract stipulates that she 

must brush her teeth five times a day 

The colored show Bledsoe, Bill Robin- and visit a beauty parlor twice a week” 

r133 7 | should be judged on son, Charles Gilpin, ... Mr. Carroll ought to follow the 

its merits the same as_ Paul Robson, Wal- same procedure, using ivory soap as a 

any other show ... there are Jgce Thurman, mouth wash and instead of a beauty 
great colored artists just as there 4delaide Hall... they don’t need pat- __ parlor, visita 
are great white ones. . . . Jules ronizing by the lilies of Park Avenue. ps ycho- 

analyst. 


Earl Carroll's “‘Smut Book” 


Hanging over the stage door (Cleqn-[ ip 

of the Earl Carroll theatre is a 

sign which reads: “Through _ What this 
these portals pass the most City needs is 
beautiful girls in the world” another Vigi- 
and, we might add, the dirtiest la ntes.. 
jokes ...in the program of Earl Carroll 
the same show there is an ex- Ought to be 
planation of Mr. Carroll’s tun out of 
genius, and his great generos- . town and if 
ity in paying his chorus girls Grover Wha- 
higher salaries than any other /¢” is too 
chorus in the show business busy towing 














. . . it goes on to tell how the 
dear gels apply for jobs in Mr. 
Carroll’s “Smut Book” .. . they 
line up on the stage in their 
bathing suits and Mr. Carroll 
“attired in a sand colored 
smock” makes his selec- 
tions ... and then this 
classic line—“Through 
modesty perhaps, they 
wear coats over their 
suits and carry their 


pocketbooks” . . . the 


away parked 

cars to bother 

about crime 

in our thea- 

tres let’s do it ourselves . . . execrable 

taste is a far more serious misdemeanor 

than parking overtime or selling liquor 
. the pleasure side of New York is 

getting worse every day and it’s time 

the Mayor started a Clean-up week. 
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‘Theatre. 


OLLYWOOD Boulevard is 
now The Big Apple. It is 
Broadway on a toot with the 

engine wide open. You can_ hear 
more big talk in front of Henry’s, the 
café Chaplin is reputed to back, than 
you ever heard outside the Palace. 

Salaries sound like clearing house 
statements and the 49-ers never ex- 
pected to dredge more pure gold than 
the army of hoofers, juveniles, in- 
génues, song writers, coon shouters, 
heavies and theatrical what nots. 

The expansive sidewalks overflow 
with what Father Belasco calls his 
“dear children”—the boys and girls 
who make the New York Rialto what- 
ever it is. On every corner is clotted 
a group of them buzzing in awed 
whispers of The Thing That Talks 
Like a Man. 

I left New York when the theatri- 
cal tide was at lowest ebb and wash- 
ing upon its barren shores such rotting 
driftwood as “Pansy,” “Chippies” and 
“Adam’s Apple.” Just a few more to- 
matoes like these and Lire’s dramatic 
page might have been without a titular 
head. Titter that off! 

I had already passed the stage of 
cutting out paper dolls and was run- 
ning around yanking strange door- 
bells and announcing to frightened 
housewives I was St. John Ervine and 
did they have any infinitives to split? 

Something had to be done and 
quickly. So that, children, is how 
your old grandpappy happened to 
come to California and start the Holly- 
wood craze for funny mustaches. 

It is no longer a deep secret that the 
theatrical world has gone, tempora- 


“I think I hear 
burglars— 
are you 
awake ?” 


“A NIGHT 
s VENICE” 
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rily, at least, talkie. It was a featured 
topic at the last meeting of the Thurs- 
day Club in Gallipolis, O. You hear 
it broadcast over the radio and tab- 
loid headlines scream: “Squawkies 
Are The Nerts!” 

After stopping over in Chicago, a 
little late for the day’s shootings but 
just in time for a grand jury bomb- 
ing, I borrowed Ashton Stevens’ wheel- 
chair and caught a train called The 
Chief—the favorite cinema choo-choo 
for the California goings on. 

It was like a theatrical boarding- 
house after the play. Every berth was 
occupied by hams on their way to 
swim in the gravy. They paraded 


"So a blonde bandit 
stuck you up for 
everything you 

head on you. 

I thought you 
carried a. 
revolver.” 


"Oh, yeah— 
she didn’t 


up and down the aisles in flowered 
kimonos, piebald pajamas and _ velvet 
robes. 

The observation platform resembled 
an East Side fire-escape on a swelter- 
ing night when the train hesitated at 
way stops. After all there might be 
some reporters and news _photogra- 
phers in the thickets. 

At Los Angeles they all popped off 
in their natty Broadway habiliments 
to give the natives a treat but found 
‘em looking the other way. Theatri- 
cal folk are about as exciting to this 
community as legs, limbs—or whatever 
they are this season—to Ziegfeld. Los 
Angeles has seen them all. 

The various station runways might 
have been holding an Equity recep- 
tion. In the crowds I saw Marie 
Dressler, Frank Fay, Eddie Buzzell, 
Frances Williams, Mary Eaton, Ann 
Pennington, Edmund Breese, Paul 
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Whiteman, Edna Hibbard and Fay 
Bainter. Well, sir, it was just more 
fun. 

Hollywood is in a whirl. Old stars 
are twinkling out and new ones who 
can pronounce two-syllable words are 
full of hope and a little applesauce. 
Everybody from Broadway seems sat- 
urated with the notion that the speak- 
ing stage has joined the pug dog. 
That noise is the death-rattle! 

Yet my private espionage depart- 
ment drop-kicks a hot message that the 
outstanding-hit shows are still asking 
$14 in the agencies, and try to get in! 
So we shall see, we shall see. No sense 
to that last “we shall see” but it adds 
a line or so on a tough day. 

The low-down on Hollywood is 
something like this: In the next few 
months there will be choice jobs for 
the newcomers but comparatively few. 
Gossip that skids are being greased 
for all the old-timers is another tangle 
of hay wire. The biggest find for the 
talkies is Conrad Nagle, who has been 
a silent-screen actor all his profes 
sional career. 

The next best talkie bet is Bessie 
Love who was almost in the discard 
when the films begin to lisp. And 
the only big wow from the legitimate 
stage is none other than Charles King 
who has been a standardized musical- 
comedy juvenile—and that only— 
since the days I sat in kilts with Aunt 
Kate in the Grand Opera House in 
Cincinnati. 

So lots of the boys and girls who 
rushed out here may be back on Broad- 
way any time now. And in any event 
they have had a nice buggy ride. 


~”) "Well, you're 
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“Thunderbolt” 


OME day we hope to see George 

Bancroft appear in a talkie réle 

worthy of his ability. “Thun- 
derbolt” certainly is not such a vehicle, 
but box-office returns from “Under- 
world” have proven that movie pa- 
trons appreciate Mr. Bancroft as a ro- 
mantic gangster who knows how to 
die with a smile, so it is only reason- 
able to suppose they will like him in 
this one. 

The picture might have been more 
appropriately titled “Fun in the Death- 
house or The Last Laughs.” About 
half of the action takes place in a 
prison death-house, and the direc- 
tor, realizing that most of us have 
little first-hand informa- 
tion about death-houses 
(and proud of it) has 
presented a remark- 
able picture of a 
place where con- 
demned criminals 
spend their last 
days. When the 
prisoners are not 
poking fun at the 
funny, fussy old 
warden, they are 
wisecracking 
among themselves 
and generally cre- 
ating a gay and 
carefree atmosphere 
that may cause you 
to envy their good 
times. The music 
in the death-house 
is well rendered, 
what with the in- 
mates breaking — 
forth into solos and quartette numbers 
at odd moments, and particularly en- 
tertaining is the work of the har- 
monizers as Mr. Bancroft starts on his 
march to the electric chair. Come to 
think of it, maybe that’s why they 
call the place Sing Sing. 

George (nicknamed “Thunderbolt” 
by his fellow gangsters because of the 
death-dealing punch he packs in his 
right fist) spends the last half of the 


picture in jail for this reason: It 
seems there were a series of bank rob- 
beries during which a couple of cops 
were killed. The police were looking 
for the moving spirit of these affairs, 
because, after all, how could there be 
a robbery without a moving spirit? 
George’s sweetie, Fay Wray, falls in 
love with Richard Arlen and decides 
to go straight, so she goes straight to 
the police and tattles about George be- 
ing managing director of the robberies. 
This prompts George to seek revenge 
on Richard, which he does in a man- 
ner that is certain to interest movie 
fans who don’t mind using their im- 


“T wish you'd show Baxter how to improve 
Mr. Schmeling.” 


his left, sometime 


agination overtime. 

It is an unusual story and ends in 
an unusual way. As “Thunderbolt” 
starts his death march to the “hot 
squat,” an Irish jailer says something 
that amuses him very much, and he 
passes out of the picture in stitches of 
merriment—in fact one could almost 
imagine him repeating the Irishman’s 
remarks to the man who was strap- 
ping him in the chair, and saying, 
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“Laugh ...I thought I'd _ die!” 

“Thunderbolt” will please a great 
many people, even if it didn’t partic- 
ularly please this department. 


“The Wheel of Life™ 


“The Wheel of Life” is one of those 
pictures that strive for an entire eve- 
ning to bring some sort of a message 
about love, honor, marriage and other 
interesting subjects, and then ends all 
of a sudden without having cleared up 
its own problems, much less leaving 
you with any additional information 
about the facts of life. 

The story tells how a British army 
officer on furlough in London prevents 
a girl from committing suicide and 

falls in love with her. She 

leaves him without disclosing 

her identity and you can im- 
agine his embar- 
rassment when, 
upon rejoining his 
regiment in India, 
he discovers that 
the gal he loves is 
the wife of his com- 
manding o flicer. 
Then, of course, 
comes the struggle 
between love and 
honor, with honor 
winning by a neck. 
But the husband 
obligingly allows 
himself to be hit by 
a native bullet in 
the end, which 
makes everything 
one hundred per 
cent movie. It was 
the original intention of the producers 
to share the laurel wreaths between 
Richard Dix and Esther Ralston, but 
whatever bouquets are thrown, and 
there will not be many, should be 
aimed in the general direction of O. P. 
Heggie, whose excellent screen voice 
and fine stage presence bring a note of 
reality to a piece that needs it pretty 
badly. Richard is more handsome 
than usual in his British uniform. 





26 


Drama 


Decision. Forty-ninth Street-—Why people go *%SHOw Girt. Ziegfeld. $6.60—To be reviewed 


to the Movies. 
*Journey’s Env. Henry Miller. 
Kitchen goes to see it every week. 
WSrreet Scene. Playhouse. $3.85—Sat. Hol. 


$4.40—A close-up of a tenement on a hot 


night. 

*®THe Camet Turovcn THe NEeepe’s Eve. 
Guild. $3.00—Sat. Hol. $3.85—Miriam 
Hopkins Czechoslovaks. 

Tue Jape Gop. Cort—A swell way to become 
jaded. 

THe Perrecr Atts1. 


Charles Hopkins—A 
perfect little mystery. 


Comedy 


*Birv In Hanp. Morosco. $3.85—Drinkwater 
goes gay on the English country-side. 
*Ler Us Be Gay. Little. $4.40—Francine Lar- 

rimore bursting with sophistication. 
*&My Girt Frivay. Republic. $3.00—Heigh-Ho 
and two lack-a-days. 
Nice Women. Longacre—The first act is a 
honey. 


Eye and Ear 


*A Nicut In Venice. Shubert. $5.50—Ted 
Healy and two knock-about acrobats who 
run away with the show. 

Bomsoota. Royale—To be reviewed later, if 
it lasts that long. 

*Fottow Turv. Forty-sixth Street. $5.50— 
Sat. Hol. $6.60—Golf stuff set to music. 
*Hoipv Everytuinc. Broadhurst. $5.50—A 

smash with Bert Lahr. 

*®Broapway Nicuts. Forty-fourth Street Thea- 
tre. $5.50—Sat. Hol. $6.60—With Dr. 
Rockwell, Odette Myrtil, Frank Gaby, Keat- 
ing Twins and others. To be reviewed later. 

Great Day. Youman’s Cosmopolitan—With 
John E. Hazzard, Charles Purcell, Vivian 
Taiz, Miller and Lyles and others. To be 


reviewed later. 
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Hor CHoco.arEs, 
hams, but no gravy. 


later. 


$3.00—Karl ®Tue Granp Street Forres. Booth. $4.40— 
The boys and girls are not doing so well this 


time. 


*&Tue New Moon. Imperial. $5.50—Sat. Hol. 


$6.60—It has a lilt and if you don’t care 

for lilts there is Charlotte Lansing. 

HE LirrLte SHow. Music Box. $4.40—Sat. 

Hol. $5.50—You won't go wrong seeing it 

twice. 

New Amsterdam. $6.60.—Edward 
Cantor Esq. as funny as anything. 

Tue Sxetcu Boox. Earl Carroll—Lire con- 
siders this show so offensive that it has 
refused to carry tickets for it. 


Movies 


Tue Wueet or Lire. (Tarxie) Paramount— 
Reviewed in this issue. 

THUNDERBOLT. (TaLKiE) United Artists—Re- 
viewed in this issue. 

Drac. (Tarxie) First National Vitaphone— 
Dick Barthelmess having trouble with his 
in-laws. 

Broapway Bares. (Tarxre) First National— 
Alice White in a pretty bad one. 

Tue Partor Pest. (SHort Tarxie) Columbia 
—One of the very funny short ones. 

Four Featuers. (SiLeEnt) Paramount—Worth 
while for the remarkable animal pho- 
tography by Marian Cooper and Ernest 
Schoedsack. Richard Arlen is also good. 

Tue Fatt or Eve. (Tarxie) Columbia—Bed- 
room farce with Ford Sterling and Patsy 
Ruth Miller. Not so hot. 

Honky Tonx. (Tatxie) Warner Brothers— 
Sophie Tucker is good but the picture is 
not. 

Tus Is Heaven. (Tackinc Sequences) United 
Artists—Vilma Banky's beauty is the one 
recommendation. 

FatrHer anp Son. (TALKING SEQUENCES) Co- 
lumbia—Mickey McBan is great, but the 


rest is not so good. 


*See paragraphs below. 
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Tue Cocoanuts. (Tatxie) Paramount—The 
Marx Brothers and a flock of hilarious wise. 
cracks. Lots of fun. 

Broapway. (Tarkie) Umiversal—Another fine 
dramatic vehicle mutilated through contact 
with the pretentious talkies. Some of the 
photography is exceptionally good. 

On With Tue Snow. (TALKIE) Warner 
Brothers—An effective extrav aganza done in 
the Ziegfeld manner. The color pho- 
tography is beautiful. 


Supper Clubs 


*Dressy. C. Cover Charge. H. Head Waiter, 


ITALIAN 


Garvens, Hotel Ambassador, Park 
Ave. at sist. Nice quiet place to dance 
and dine. No cover charge. H.Louis. 


Crus Lio, 7th Ave. at 52nd. Smart place. 
*C.$5.00. H.Cabiati. 

MontMartE, Broadway at soth. Best place in 
town and cool. *C.$3.00. H.Charliec. 

Cuateau Maprip, 231 W. 54th. Fair. C.$2.00. 


Roof Gardens 


Sr. Recis, 5th Ave. at 55th. Grand place. 
*C.150. H.Eugene. 

Casanova, 134 W. 52nd. Good crowd but not 
much of a roof. C.$3.00. 

Astor Roor, B’way and 45th, Fair. C.$1.00. 
H.Groiss. 

Rirz Carvton, Madison at 46th. Open only 
until 11:30. *C.$1.00. H.Theodor. 

Park Centrat, 7th Ave. at 56th. Nice place. 
C.$1.50-$2.50. H.Williams. 

Avamac, Broadway at 71st. 
$2.00. H.Berrier. 

BosseERT, Montague and Remsen St., Brooklyn. 
Worth the trip. C.$1.00-$2.00. H.Nicholas. 

PENNsyLVANIA, 7th Ave. at 33rd. Hotel crowd. 
C.$1.00. 

McAtpin, B’way at 34th. Ditto. C.$1.00. 


(Continued on Page 32) 


Fair. C.$1.00- 


Luite’s "Ticket Service 


HOW LIFE READERS CAN GET GOOD 
ORCHESTRA SEATS AT BOX OFFICE 
PRICES 


We render this service without profit sole- 
ly in the interest of our readers. 

*%If you are going to be in New York, 
Lire’s Ticket Service will not only save you 
money but an extra trip to the box-office. 

*%Good seats are available for attractions 
above indicated by stars and at prices noted. 

All orders for tickets must reach Lire 
Office at least seven days before date of per- 
formance. Check for exact amount must be 


attached to each Purchase Order. 


Receipt will be sent to purchaser by return 
mail. This must be presented at the box-office 
on the evening of the performance. 


IN ORDER TO KEEP TICKETS OUT OF 
THE HANDS OF TICKET-SCALPERS 
SEATS WILL BE HELD AT THE BOX-OF- 
FICE AND WILL NOT BE RELEASED UN- 
TIL AFTER EIGHT O'CLOCK ON THE 
NIGHT OF THE PERFORMANCE. 


> > 7 
In selecting attractions, purchasers are asked 


to send two alternative choices of shows with 
each selection, in case Lire’s quota of seats 





PURCHASE ORDER WILL BE FOUND ON PAGE 32 


for that performance is exhausted. Remit- 
tance will have to cover the cost of the highest 
priced seats asked for. 
will be refunded. 


Any excess amount 


. > 
Lire will be glad to make appropriate se- 
lections for purchasers if they will indicate 
with order the type of show preferred and re- 
mit amount to cover top prices. Amy excess 


amount will be refunded by return mail. 
* > . 


NO ORDERS FOR SEATS TAKEN OVER 
THE TELEPHONE. 


> * * 
No money refunded on orders without seven 
days’ notice. 


BB 


SENIOR 


The (Masterpiece 
of a Master Hand 


THE SENIOR is the aristocrat of all Dodge 
Brothers cars. Quality radiates from its lines. 


Comfort — richness — quiet elegance distinguish 





its interiors. And only the best taste —and the 
smartest note of modern fashion — govern the 
choice of its colors, its style-features, its many 


attractive refinements. No matter how expen- 





sive a car you have owned before, the Dodge 
Brothers Senior will make a deep and winning 
impression. Largest, handsomest and finest 
of all Dodge Brothers cars — its prices are 


unapproached for such generous fine-car value. 


Convenient Terms 





DODGE SENIOR COUPE, wire wheels extra 


JROTHERS SENIOR 











G@® CHRYSLER MOTORS PRODUCT 
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Can you think of a Title Jumping at Conclusions 
for this Picture? Re paca tong 
Ist Prize $500 ® the “continued” line with the last line 


2nd Prize $250 and see what you get. Lire will pay 
3rd Prize $100 five dollars for each one printed, but 


4th to 9th Prizes 


remember that other people read the 
same magazines you do and the firs 
one in gets the five. Send them to the 
Conclusion Editor, Lire, 598 Madison 
Ave., New York. Conclusions must be 
clipped from newspaper or magazine, 
None will be returned. 


She turned on Braxton. “Sir, it 
was no accident. It was deliberate 
murder continued on page 64. 

—Saturday Evening Post. 


With Border patrolmen armed with 
.45 calibre pistols and repeating shot- 
guns on the highways, some tourists 
continued on page 16. 

—New York Times. 


Fewer and briefer. She never for- 
got the pang of the first one that be- 
gan “Dear Mary,” turn to page 81. 

—Delineator. 


He waved his arms a little wildly, 
swayed to and fro, opened his mouth 
and continued on page 157. 

—Woman’s Home Companion. 


“What’s the matter?” she asked in- 
stinctively, for the woman’s pretty face 
continued on page 42. —Collier’s. 


CONDITIONS 


Lire will pay $1,000 in prizes for the 
best titles for the above picture. By 
“best” is meant the cleverest and 
shortest. The Editors of Lire will be 
the judges. 


Titles may be original or quotations 
from well known authors. They must 
not exceed twenty words. Contestants 
may submit as many titles as they 
wish, but none will be returned. 


The contest is now open to every- 
body and will close midnight July 31. 


Should two or more persons submit 
the same winning title, each one will 
be awarded the full amount of the 
prize tied for. 

The final award will be announced 
as early as possible after the close of 
the contest and checks will be sent 
simultaneously with the announcement 
of the awards. 

Address all titles to Lire’s Title Con- 
test, 598 Madison Avenue, New York, 
N. Y. 


Cuampion: Ya oughta do more scowlin’ and mutterin’, Bill. Remember this 
CONTEST CLOSES JULY 31. is a grudge fightl 





Mrs. Pep’s Diary 


(Continued from Page 18) 


home with the prize silver, albeit a visual acquaintance with 
much of the latter has done nought to awaken my own envy. 
A pleasant talkative evening, and so to bed in the most 
perfectly equipped guest-room that ever I saw in my life, 
its only possible omission for an inmate’s complete com- 
fort being a stock-ticker. ‘ 

June 28—Home in the early morning, audibly envious 
of the lovely old Dutch houses along the way, albeit Sam- 
uel did assure me that scenery and architectural beauty 
would sit heavily on one of my temperament about four 
o'clock every afternoon, the hour when my antennae for 
excitement do daily bestir themselves. To a shop, re- 


solved to buy nought but an ice-pick and ribbon for slip- | 


per bags, but Lord! I did succumb to two more sleeve- 
less-dress lengths of pink dotted Swiss and embroidered 


pongee, thereby assuring Cooperstonians of a frigid sum- | 


mer. Thence home, finding there a gold sewing set from 
Cartier’s which F. C. had forgotten to give me at Christ- 
mas time, and so struck was I with its splendor that I did 
sit down to write her my thanks straightway, inscribing 
the envelope, since she is casual about her mail, with “Con- 
tents Scandal: Open Upon Receipt.” Reading this after- 
noon in “The Dawson Pedigree,” I did further tighten my 











requirements for mystery fiction by putting a ban on all | 


sleuths with ornate vocabularies and a tendency to quote 
the poets. Samuel in time for tea, bringing a stranger who 
imbibed so many gin fizzes that I was minded of the man 
in “Sleeveless Errand” who wished he could turn him- 
self inside out and swim home. I was relieved to hear that 
our guest had a dinner engagement, and to note that 
its consequence to him did not lessen with the progress 





of his libations. 





HACKERCRAFT ua lity 


Surmounts all Barriers 


of Price Appeal — 


John Hacker, N. A., creator and builder of more fast racing bulls than 
any other designer, offers the Hackercraft series of genuine mahogany 
runabouts to the yachting public as his supreme achievement. More 
elegantly fitted and finished, smarter in appearance, smoother riding, 
more comfortable, the thoroughbred qualities of Hackercraft rise 
above the price standards of ordinary motor boats. Significantly, 
Hackercraft has won every major runabout event in America during 
1929. ...Now hold the International Runabout Championship of 
Europe. The Hackercraft catalog fully describes these quality boats. 
Write for it today. 


HACKER BOAT COMPANY 


544 River Drive Mt. Clemens, Mich. 


‘AMERICA’S FASTEST RUNABOUTS 





No matter how white teeth may be 


NOBODY’S IMMUNE’ 


*4 out of 5 While Caring for Teeth Neglect the 
Gums and Sacrifice Health to Pyorrhea 


ENTAL authorities tell us 

that in this super-civilized 
age of luxurious living and soft 
foods, proper care of the gums 
is as important as care of the 
teeth. 

For when gums are neglected 
they cannot resist disease. They 
recede from the teeth which 
loosen in their sockets. Then 
Pyorrhea sets in. Its poisons 
ravage health and leaveintheir 
wake a trail of havoc... Aneed- 
less sacrifice made by 4 persons 
out of 5 after forty and thou- 
sands younger. 

Brush your teeth, of course. 
But also brush gums vigorously 
with Forhan’s for the Gums. It 
helps to firm gums and keep 
them sound. As you know, 


Pyorrhea seldom attacks 
healthy gums. 

When you have used Forhan’s 
for a few days you will see an 
improvement in the appear- 
ance and health of the gums. 
Also you will note that this den- 
tifrice cleans teeth and protects 
them against acids which cause 
decay. 

Pay a semi-annual visit to 
your dentist. And start brush- 
ing teeth and gums with For- 
han’s regularly, morning and 
night. Teach your children this 
health habit. They'll thank you 
in later years. Get a tube of 
Forhan’s from your druggist 
today. Two sizes—35c and 60c. 

Forhan Company 
New York 


Forhans for the gums 


YOUR TEETH 


ARE ONLY AS 


BEALTHY AS YOUR GUMS 
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célestins 


french vichy 


42 million 
bottles .... 


sold throughout 
the world 


Imagine the number of per- 
sons who recognize the hy- 
gienic and curative value of 
“Vichy Célestins” as a reg- 
ulator of the digestive sys- 
tem. 


What further proof of its 
beneficial effects can you re- 
quire? 


Prescribed by physicians, 
served in all Clubs, Hotels 
and Restaurants, this water 
is for sale by all Grocers and 
Druggists. 


FRANCIS H. LEGGETT & CO. 


27TH STREET AND HUDSON RIVER 
NEW YORK 


General distributors for the United States 














From the New Books 


Sign in a Lexington Avenue Book 
Shoppe: “Loose Ladies” Slightly 
Thumbed: 75 cents. 


“My mother, who was a darling, 
used to say that prejudice, patronage 
and pessimism toward the rich were 
the cherished vices of the great Eng- 
lish middle-class, who are the biggest 
snobs in the world, and that to argue 
from one’s own small experience was 
a sign of a limited intelligence and 
inordinate conceit.” 

—Visitors to Hugo, 

by Alice Grant Rosman. 


“This girl here... was born to 
the sound of a salvo of guns; she was 
weaned at three weeks... only it 
wasn’t milk in the bottle, it was 
brandy! Her father was a marquis, 
but the only powder she’s ever had 
on her hair is gunpowder . . . Blood’s 
thicker than water, and Julie knows it, 
for she’s seen a sight more blood than 
she ever has water. 


“The only doll she ever had was a 
cannon-sponge on a used fuse-stick 

. and the only time she ever had 
a roof over her head which didn’t let 
the water in was when she was in 
quod.” 

—Vivandiere, 


by Phoebe Fenwick Gaye. 


“Tt is extraordinary how limited we 
are. All the pleasures of civilization 
can be reduced to gambling, drinking 
or conversation, since eating and drink- 
ing are survivals from primitive times, 
if not actually borrowed from the ani- 
mal kingdom. Christianity has failed 
to produce one first-rate pleasure.” 

—jJoan Kennedy, 

by Henry Channon. 


. . the generation that grew up be- 
fore us . . . already had a home and 
a calling; now it will return to its old 
occupations, and the generation that 
has grown up after us will . . . push 
us aside. We will be superfluous even 
to ourselves ... the years will pass 
by and in the end we shall fall into 
ruin. 

—All Quiet on the Western 
Front, by Erich Remarque. 
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College 


Lobster a la Newburg 
to serve at home 


;rrom the cold depths of the sea 

come the lobsters used in College 
Inn Lobstera la Newburg. The firm, 
salt-tanged meat is blended with 
spices, rich country cream and fla- 
vored with Sherry wine sauce... 
after a famous recipe of Hotel Sher- 
man chefs. Here is the finest of all 
sea foods...ready for you toserve... 
for the first time in your own home. 
By all means try it. Available at all 
good food shops. College Inn Food 
Products Co., Chicago. 


College inn 

— Lobster 
ee. la Newburs 
‘COLLEGE INN) 


a Chicken a la King... 
Weeeeetea|)| Welsh Rarebit... Tomato Juice Cocktail 


peewee), Chop Sucy. .. Cream of Tomato Soup 
eae 








She could not believe him dead. . . . 
Again, as in his childhood, she saw a 
bird held fast in Mario’s hand. She 
heard his voice say, “But I won’t hurt 
it.” And as-her tears flowed it was 
as if her heart were this bird; but held 
fast in the all-embracing hand of God. 
His voice was saying to her, “I won't 
hurt you.” 

—The Lady of Laws, 

by Susanne Trautwein. 





Nothing bettet for sluggish appetite than Abbott's 
Bitters. Sample by mail, 25 cts. C. W. Abbott & Co, 
Baltimore, Md. 





Against our modern luxury of orna- 
ment and temperament moralists will 
sing their jeremiads in vain; for it is 
based upon impulses that have always 
existed and that now find unusual op- 
portunity. Until economic circum- 
stances alter the case, the result will 
be the same. So long as machinery 
multiplies leisure, and replaces manual 
with mental tasks, energies once spent 
in physical labor will mount in the 
blood, and make us abnormally sen- 
sitive to all the stimuli of sex. 

—Mansions of Philosophy, 

by Will Durani. 


Ina Pinch, use ALLEN’S FOOT =EASE 
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Life in Washington 

HE happiest event since Andrew 

Volstead failed of re-election to 
Congress occurred when Hoover ve- 
toed the Prohibition Unit’s scheme to 
cross-fertilize the three “R’s” with 
anti-alcoholic pollen and reap a crop of 
law-abiding Baptists. Dr. Doran’s 
suggested slogans for the public schools 
contained such gems as “Let us use 
alcohol, not waste it” (and so say we, 
all of us), and such biological truisms 
as that “It takes two to make a boot- 
legger.” The President luckily dis 
covered that it was not the Govern- 
ment’s function to teach little Johnnie 
that a great many little drinks make a 
great big drunkard. The Treasury 
drew in its milk-white horns and for 
one bright moment it seemed as 
though Assistant Secretary Lowman 
might resign. 

The real fun, however, has been 
supplied by General Dawes. He made 
our London Embassy dry, for the 
quite sufficient reason that he never 
served drink at home. Judging by 
the price of good whiskey in Eng- 
land, he ought to be able to live on 
his salary now. Then he appeared at 
Court in what was described as “sim- 
ple American evening dress”—or what 
the well-dressed waiter wears anywhere 
in the world—being the first of our 
envoys to the Court of St. James’ to 
resist the lure of silk knee-breeches. 
His naval conversations with the Brit- 
ish have been going so well that they 
now talk of demilitarizing their naval 
bases in the West Indies. 

The Treasury outdid itself in its 
annual guessing contest, known as the 
budget, when the deficit it had prophe- 
sied turned out to be a $185,000,000 
surplus at the end of the fiscal year. 
Secretary Mellon admits that he is the 
greatest Secretary of the Treasury since 
Alexander Hamilton. A few more 
such estimates and he will be the great- 
est Secretary since Carter Glass. 
Smoot, the beet-sugar daddy of the 
Senate, is said to favor a sliding scale 
sugar tariff. We prophesy that, at the 
end of each slide, the Mormon beet 
growers will be found safe at the home 
plate. 

The French made a last minute ef- 
fort to avoid ratifying the debt agree- 
ment or paying us $400,000,000 on Au- 
gust 1. Secretary Stimson assured Am- 
bassador Claudel that he, the Secre- 
tary, had French blood in his veins, 
whereupon France gave up all hope. 
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These X-ray views show the automatic replenishing valve, 
air vents and the reservoir which holds a reserve supply 
of fluid and eliminates the need of packing the instrument 
against high working pressures. The one moving part of 
the Houdaille instrument is the double or balanced piston, 
With pressure chambers on both sides of the shaft, side 
thrust is ocutralized and wear is reduced to the absolute 
minimum. 
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that your car be 
HOUDAILLE 


a | equipped 
"Because (1) Houdailles are not in the experimental 


ge. They are the result of 27 years of 


experience in building the hydraulic shock absorber which is 
now the world’s standard of comparison. (2) Houdailles are easy 
to adjust. (3) Houdaille’s double or balanced piston assures 
supreme riding comfort for years. (4) Houdaille’s patented 
reservoir automatically replenishes the fluid in the working 
chambers. (5) Houdaille’s patented air vent allows the escape 
of gas and air from the working chambers. Fluid mixed with 
air or gas changes viscosity and in a hydraulic shock absorber 


causes loss of resistance. 


Houdailles have been selected on merit by the engineers who 
build Lincoln, Pierce-Arrow, Cunningham, Stearns-Knight, 
Jordan, Ford, Nash Advanced Six, Chrysler Imperial, Stude- 
baker President, Graham-Paige and many European cars. 


Your car dealer can supply Houdailles 
HOUDE ENGINEERING CORPORATION, BUFFALO, N. Y. 


HOUDAILLE 


HYDRAULIC DOUBLE ACTING 


SHOCK 
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FROM EAR 
TO EAR 


YOU can grin. There’s every rea- 
son in the world to feel satisfied 
with yourself, if your face reflects 
the sunny cleanliness of a Squibb 
shave. Smooth and ruddy and 
downright comfortable. 


That’s Squibb’s Shaving Cream. 
Everything a good shaving cream 
should be. No wonder. The House 
of Squibb blended for four years 
before they could pack enough 
mellowness and comfort into a 
tube to make it meet the high 
standard of their other products. 


Just as a hint, start tomorrow 
to practice that ear-to-ear shaving 
perfection. People notice it. All 
druggists carry Squibb Products. 
Shaving Cream is 40c for a wal- 
loping big tube. 


© 1929 by E. R. Squibb & Sons 


A SHAVING 
CREAM 


BY SQUIBB 
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(Continued from Page 26) 


Country Night Clubs 


ArrowHeEaD INN. Riverside Ave. Nice place. 
(Out B’way to 246) 

PerHaM Heatu Inn. Good place. 
Parkway) 

Post Lopce. Good place, good music. (Post 
Road past New Rochelle) 

SHowptace. Valley Stream. “Tex” Guinan’s 
new home. (Merrick Road) 

Pavittion Royat. Nice place, good crowd. 
(Merrick Road) 

WinpBEAM Casin, near Montclair. Great place. 
(Holland Tunnel to Montclair, Pompton 
Turnpike to Riverdale) 

Canary Corrace. Madison. 
Tunnel to Madison) 

Brus Hints Prantation. Plainfield. Very nice. 


(Holland Tunnel to Plainfield) 





(Pelham 


Nice. (Holland 


Dance Numbers 
(Sheet Music) 


“Kinda Cute” (Sketch Book) 

“Rhythm of the Waves” (Sketch Book) 
“Sweet Savannah Sue” (Hot Chocolates) 
““Ain’t Misbehavin’” (Hot Chocolates) 
‘Moanin’ Low” (Little Show) 

“Can't We Be Friends” (Little Show) 


Records 


He’s A Goop Man To Have Arounp.. 

I'm Tue Last oF THE Rep Hor Mamas 
A swell record (Victor) 

Tuat’s Wuat I Catt Sweet Music 

I Don’t Want To Get Tun Good old 
Sophie Tucker (Victor) 

I'm FeatHertnc A Nest 
hot vocal chorus. 

I'«t Dornc Wuat I’m Dortne For Love 
Lazy fox-trot (Victor) 


Snappy tune, 





LIFE’S THEATRE TICKET SERVICE 
598 Madison Ave., New York City 
Purchase Order 
(Directions for using on Page 26) 


Dear Lire: 


I want seats for the following shows: 


Name of show No. seats Date 


Remarks 


Address 


Check for $——— enclosed 














“ When your 
Hostess 
serves 


ar 
» 
she is thoughtful 


of you 
“The Queen of Table Waters” 


Sole Importers: Apollinaris Agency Co. 
Fifth Avenue at 42nd Street, New York 
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On Top oF THE Woritp ALONE 

Ir’s A Hasir or Mine... .Maurice Chavalier 
and his French accent (Victor) 

Sinctn’ In Tue Rain....Hot fox-trot with 
marvellous piano accompaniment. 

Your MorHER AND MINE Sentimental stuff 
(Victor) 

Basy, On Wuere Can You Be.. 

I Kiss Your Hanp MapaMeE 
singing, and how. (Columbia) 


Bing Crosby 
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SPARKLING MOMENTS in the 























HISTORY OF BOTTLED CARBONATED BEVERAGES 












































’Mid cries of “Speech! Speech!” 
. . « Julius Caesar rose and faced the folks 


T 


! Write today for @ 
Free! copy of this new 
recipe book. Frozen salads, 
delicious punches, daimty des- 
serts. American Bottlers of 


Carbonated 
Bond Bidg.,W ash 
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“Friends, Romans, and Country 
Boys,” stuttered Julius, “you are here 
today ... that is to say I-er-am pleas- 
ed to be here, ah, er. . +” 

The greatest Roman of them all 
was flopping. He who had faced a 
thousand foes was plainly scared stiff. 
The Program Committee was fervently 
wishing that they had put on the 
Trained Seal act after all .-- 

And then Caesar’s wavering hand 
struck something solid . . - 4 bottle. 
In desperation he lifted it to his lips 
and gurgled a refreshing gulp . . - then 
another . . . and another. The day was 
saved. Inspired eloquence poured forth 
from the throat of the mighty warrior. 


And when he had accepted the plau- 
dits of the multitude, Julius sought his 
orderly. “Boy,” said he, “fetch me 
another laurel wreath, this one is a 
size too small.” 

> * . 

And that, Dear Reader, is how the 
Gift of Eloquence came to the brave 
but bashful J. Caesar. When you're 
a little older you will read all about 
it in your history book. 
yp eet we” i Ry bottle?” Now, 

n’t be foolish; why a zippy, sparklin 
bottled carbonated beverage . am 

. » which i us to remind’ you 
to check your household stock’ of these 
delicious drinks. 
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“Reach for a Lucky 
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7 Myrna J. Darby 


Noted Ziegfeld Beauty 
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Toasting takes out 
every bit of bite 
and throat 


“It’s toasted” 


© 1929, The American Tobacco Co., Manufacturers 





